THE YOUNG MELBOURNE
hands his character began to take form; a form
in which his Milbanke side was uppermost. By
twelve years old he was already equable, controlled,
and possessed of a precocious capacity for adjusting
himself to facts. His stormy temper was suppressed;
as for any deeper sources of discontent with his
environment, life was too full and amusing to worry
about them.
In these circumstances it is not surprising that his
childhood was happy. He loved Brocket; he did not
mind his first school, though he preferred it when his
parents were in London and he was not tantalized by
the thought of the pleasures of home only a few miles
away: Eton he enjoyed enormously. It was a little
unnerving at first for one who, up till then, had not
moved a step unattended by nurses or tutors, to find
himself at nine years old alone in a crowd of seven
hundred boys, all rampaging in the uproarious bar-
barity of the unreformed public school. But William
was himself sufficiently uproarious soon to feel at home
* there: while his perspicacity, improved by Lady Mel-
bourne's training, showed him how to adapt himself
to school life in such a way as to suffer as little as
possible from its inevitable drawbacks. He managed
never to become a regular fag, and to be flogged very
seldom. If he was, he did not repine, but forgot it as
quickly as he could. The bloody duels of fisticuffs
44